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Neale, who had come in very quietly and saw
what was going on.

" You know that it worries Charles."

Grimly Miss Neale walked to the table and sat
down by the coffee-pot. She said: " Even if you
dismiss the bird you cannot dismiss the bad luck
that he brings so easily."

" But surely you know that is nonsense- Robins
are dear litde birds, they don't bring bad luck
at all."

"Oh," said Hilda Neale, and she said it in that
particular manner which suggested that she had
private knowledge on the subject

Doreen sat down at the table. She, wished that
she could break down this fortress now. It seemed
all wrong that Hilda Neale should lose her job
here just because she was so unapproachable and
for no reason.

" The dance tonight will be a success," she sug-
gested.

"All Clifton dances are successful," said Miss
Neale; " they are known throughout the county,"

Then she began to pour out the coffee,

" I'll never get past this fortress," Doreen thought
suddenly, " IT! never break it down." There was
something so overwhelmingly strong about Hilda
Neale, little and slight though she might be.
Something which was invulnerable.

Charles came in. He hadn't seen the robin,
but Miss Neale had to tell him of it. "That
robin's been here again-"

Before he could say anything Doreen inter*
posed with: " But the lucky black kitten is getting
on jpraadly."